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5 PRIZES IN THIS APRIL CONTEST! 5 Complete 
$240.00 Art Courses, including Drawing Outfits I 



Here’s your big chance, if you want to 
become a commercial artist, designer, or 
illustrator! An easy-to-try way to win FREE 
art training. Find out if you have talent, too! 



Whether you win or not our instructors 
send you their comments on your work, if 
your drawing shows promise! Trained illus- 
trators and artists now making big money. 
Find out now if YOU have profitable art 
talent. You’ve nothing to lose— everything to 
gain . Start your drawing now. Mail it today. 




RULES: 

You must be an amateur. 
Our students not eligible. 
Make copy of girl 5 inche* 
high Pencil or pen only. 
Omit lettering. All draw- 
ing* must be received by 
April 30, 1950. None re- 
turned. Winners notified. If 
desired, send stamped, self- 
addressed envelope for list 
of winners. 
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The following outstanding magazines are easily identified 
on their covers by the words A FAWCETT PUBLICATION. 



Art Editor 
Al JETTER 



CAPT. MARVEL ADVENTURES • LASH LaRUE WESTERN • THE MARVEL FAMILY • FAWCETT S FUNNY ANIMALS 
WHIZ COMICS • WESTERN HERO • ROCKY LANE WESTERN • NYOKA THE JUNGLE GIRL • GABBY HAYES WESTERN 
CAPT. MARVEL JR • MASTER COMICS • TOM MIX WESTERN • MONTE HALE WESTERN • HOPALONG CASSIDY 
ROD CAMERON WESTERN • BILL BOYD WESTERN 4 SIX-GUN HEROES 4 SMILEY BURNETTE WESTERN 



Every effort it made to insure that these comic magazines 
contain the highest quality of wholesome entertainment. 
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\ bullet hole 7/tail j a one-wav l ( 

PASSAGE TO PE ATM/ SURROUNDED ON f 
k BOTH SICES BY MOUNTAINS, THERE ISN'T V 
\ EVEN ROOM TO TURN BACK IF YOU SHOULD jf 

'Suddenly find yourself pace to face I t 

\ WITH A KILLER. 1 THAT’S THE SITUATION f 
/ IN WHICH THE FEARLESS WANDERER OFTHE 3 
7 PLAINS, S/LL BOYD, FINDS HIMSFLF/BUT * 
WITH THE LIFE OF AN INNOCENT MAN AT 

stake, turning back is the one thought 

That NEVER ENTERS his MIND.' / . 



ATE ONE NIGHT IN PRAIRIE JUNCTION 



WHY, IT’S BUCK HAMMER, THE FOREMAN 
OF THE LAZY J RANCH.' AND HE’S DRUNK 

■ V, AGAIN.' I WARNED 

VJ[ 7— — — H I IF I FOUND 
( • ( HIM LIKE THIS 

C^CL W-nA ONCE MORE I 

X J /VwAS GOING TO 

/ 7 LOCK HIM UP, 

/\r~ \ I’m GOING 

<jt{ \ \ Iv JvW, V TO KEEP 
NlfOVI wmk \ my word/ 



WHOA, BOY .'THAT LOOKS LIKE 
AN HOM0RE 

LYING IN V^y fpSES 

THE 5TREET.'jf^®Sl : [U 
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YOU SHOULD 
HAVE THOUGHT 
OF THAT BEFORE 
YOU GOT DRUNK' 



.T THE JAII.H0USE 



BUT V LI H CAN’T LOCK ME UP, ' 
SHERIFF COBB J IF YUH PO I'M 
BOUNP TO LOSE MY JOB.'jm— 
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S COBB STARTS TO PUT HIS PRISONER IN A CELL, 
BUCK HAMMER GRABS ONE OF THE SHERIFF’S 
GUNS, AND., 

I SAIP YUH 

WEREN’T GOING 




Bill boyd,the wandering 

COWBOY, HAPPENS TO DRIFT 
NEARBY r- — m A"/’~2 



/ HE’S disappeared already 
/in this darkness, it’d be. 

I PR AC T 1C A LlV 

IMPOSSIBLE V 

[ to find him / iB 

MAYBE THAT 'J/}r£Si 

other prisoner /lV. y I "1 
CAN DESCRIBE A " 
MR him.' rriTiV Vvr^Ti 



WHY it’s sheriff; he brought in 
COBBJ WHAT r"' A PRISONER WHO 
HAPPENED^ J GRABBED HIS GUN, 

K- SHOT HIM. AND 

i lyn ! I ESCAPED THROUGH 

the side door; , 



Gunshots.’and 

THEY’RE COMING 
FROM THAT JAIL-, 
HOUSE WE’D <1 
better get Jl 
RIGHT OVER 
THERE, Ki 
MIPNlTE/ AMA 



umm 

Oft ICC 




TT HE NEXT DAY. 



IT WOULD HAVE \ 

\ MADE THINGS MUCH / . 
/ EASIER IF YOU HAD > 
\ SEEN him; THE ONLY j 
' ) OTHER THING TO DO 
/|S WAIT TILL MORNING 
AND SEE IF ANYONE 
WITNESSED THE ARREST.' 



5ack IN THE JAILHOUSE 



I WISH I COULD STAY AND HELP YOU FIND THE 
SHERIFF’S MURPERER, PEPUTY, BUT I PROMISED 
A FRIEND OF MINE IN ULSTER VALLEY 
THAT I’D LEND A HAND ROUNDING UP 

his battle; t-tTF 



I’M SORRY, ^ 
MISTER, BUT IT 
WAS TOO DARK , 
IN HYAR TO GET 
A REAL LOOK AT 
THE MURDERING 
COVOTE 



I UNDERSTAND, 
BOYD/ IT'S JUST 
TOO BAP THAT 
NO ONE SAW 
i THE PRISONER 
1 WHEN SHERIFF 
L COBB ARRESTED 
HIM 
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I SHOULD BE FINISHED WITH MY 
JOB IN ABOUT TWO WEEKS, DEPUTY, 
SO I’U MAKE A POINT OF COMING < 
BACK this WAY ANP IF YOU HAVEN’T J 
CLEARED UP THE CASE 8Y THEN, rY 

maybe r raar^~~ — 

CAN STILL )%!r ^ 

LEND A f/7w 

hanp.V/u v'^Efc ~~ iaBMfci 



BUT THE SHERIFF’5 KILLER POES 
CONCERN ME. 1 I TOLD BOYD THAT I 
PIDN’T GET A GOOD LOOK AT THE 
HOMBREjBUT THAT WAS ONLY 
BECAUSE I FIGURED THE INFORMA- 
yTlO N WAS WORTH MORE IF I 
S- KEPT 'T TO 

C. MYSELF.' JF ^*g 



Shortly after, at the lazy j ranch 



DON’T YUH RECOGNIZE ME? I 
LOCKED UP IN THE JAILHOU5E 
THE NIGHT YUH SHOT _ — £ 

T*V SHERIFF COBB AND ) H 
ESCAPED.' flj 



YUH LOOKING FER A 
JOB, STRANGER? I’M 
THE FOREMAN AND r, 
CAN TELL YUH THERE 
AREN’T ANY OPENINGS 
M AROUND HYAR. 1 j-lt. 



THE NAME’S DUKE AND I’M 
NOT LOOKING FER ANY JOB.' 
I’M JUST LOOKING FER YUH. 

RUCK UflMMCO ' > 



BUCK HAMMER 



Shhm 1 someone's liable 

TO HEAR YUH .' , • 



/ NO ONE WILL HEAR ME, 
PROVIDING YUH MAKE 
IT WORTH WHILE FER ME TO 
^KEEP MY MOUTH SHUT 1 A 



X HAVE FIVE HUNDRED 
DOLLARS IN THE BANK/ 
YUH CAN HAVE EVERY . 
CENT OF IT.' 



THAT’S CHICKEN ) 
FEED.' FIVE 
THOUSAND DOLLARS 
WOULD BE MORE 
x LIKE IT.' A 
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I VO N’T HAVE ANY CHOICE 
GET YL1H THE FIVE 
THOUSANDiSUT < 
ri YOU’LL HAVE TO 
)l WAIT UNTIL IT / 
SViSETS PARK 1/ 



f I’LL GIVE YUH 
UNTIL PAWN 
'i’ll BE BACK 
FER THE POUGH 
*^"THEN ANP YUH 
BETTER HAVE IT IF 
YUH WANT TO KEEP 
YO RE HEAP OUT OF A, 
t-x NOOSE .’ /=rerp=T^ 



/ I SURE PICKEP A TERRIBLE DAY TO 
, / RETURN TO PRAIRIE JUNCTION.' I 

promised the peputy i’d return 
> 4 $ SOON AS I FINISHED my cattle 

JOB. BUT I DON’T THINK HE’D MIND IF I 
FOUNP SHELTER IN THAT DESERTED^/ - ^ 

LOOKING SHACK . S=T~ ~~ • ' ' 

UNTIL THIS DUST 4^ ; |M[ -I 

STORM BLOWS J 

- — r over.' r . VVw 



I Oawn 



hortly 

AFTER. » 



DON’T WORRY.' V 
I’M LEAVING RIGHT 
IT LOOKS AS 



/ HYAR’S YORE ) 
MONEY NOW 4 
YUH BETTER 
VAMOOSE BEFORE 
ANYONE SEES , 
fcn YUH 1 —r 



Y NOW. 

) IF A 5TORM’5 BLOW- 
/ ING UP ANP I DON’T 
WANT TO BE CAUGHT/ 
— I IN IT r~ — -"'1 



mr*! 



COUPLE OF KIPS .'WHAT ARE J 
>U DOING OUT IN A DUST^-^ 

STORM, ANYWAY ? YOU V — 

—I SHOULD BE HOME.y 

V, ^ „ IS 

IT home j 



WHY 



r HEAR TELL 
YORE BOSS 
KEEPS THAT 
MUCH IN THE 
— , SAFE.' . 



FIVE THOUSAND 
DOLLARS' BUT 

WHERE COULP I 
GET THAT MUCH 
MONEY? J 



BUT I COULDN’T \THAT’5 YORE 
TAKE THE MONEY 4 WORRY . 1 IF 
OUT OF THE SAFE.' ] yUH DON'T 
i’m the only ONE I WANT me TO 
WHO KNOWS THE /TELL THE DEPUTY 

COMBINATION ^WHAT I KNOW 
BESIDES THE \ ABOUT THE 'SHERIFFS 
MURDER, YUH 



B055 .' I’M 
BOUND TO BE 
BLAMED.' 



BETTER, SHELL OUT,' 



Bn I ENTERS THE BROKEN-DOWN SHACK. 
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'ATER AT THE JAILHOUSE 



\ WELL, WHILE 
I’M WAITING-, 
/ I WON PER 
IF IT’D BE ALL 
RIGHT TO TALK 
TO ONE OF YOUR 
PRISONERS, 
lLEM BACKER ? 



THE YOUNG DEPUTY IS STILL OUT 
LOOKING FOR SHERIFF COBB’S < 
KILLER AND HE’LL BE GLAD TO ) 
KNOW YOU’VE COME BACK TO S 
HELP IN THE SEARCH.' 



THAT’S RIGHT, AND WE’RE GOING TO 
MAKE SURE NO ONE STEALS THE . 
)R9 LITTLE food we HAVE LEFT.' V 
y m. NOW THAT OUR FATHER’S IN J\ 
Wmt JAIL FOR SOMETHING HE < / 
DIDN’T DO, WE’VE GOT NO ]/ 
. mBmw Y one to PROTECT US but II 
MSa 7 , 1 OURSELVES/// 



LOOK HERE, FELLOWS, MV NAME'S BILL SOyp 
AND I’D LIKE TO j- - 

; — ■ help you.' .p^' v s. 



'BILL BOYD.' U 
GOSH.' WHAT 
DO YOU SAY, 
TINY, SHOULD 
WE TRUST . 
HIM? 



J yES, LET’S 
TELL HIM 
EVERYTHING/ 



'ATER AT THE JAILHOUSE 



k NP AFTER THE BOYS TELL BILL BOYD THEIR STORY, 



\ WELL, WHILE 
I’M WAITING, 
/ I WONDER 
IF IT’D BE ALL 
RIGHT TO TALK 
TO ONE OF YOUR 
PRISONERS, 
l LEM BACKER ? 



THE YOUNG DEPUTY IS STILL OUT 
LOOKING FOR SHERIFF COBB’S < 
KILLER AND HE’LL BE GLAD TO ) 
KNOW YOU’VE COME BACK TO S 
HELP IN THE SEARCH.' 



this is your 

, HOME ? . 



r 



AS SOON AS THIS STORM BLOWS 
OVER, I’M GOING TO GET YOU . 
TWO BOYS SOME REAL GOOD 
FOOD TO EAT AND A ROOM AT 
THE HOTEL .' THEN I’M GOING J 
TO HAVE A TALK WITH YOUR 
FATHER IN THE JAILHOUSE.' JjM 
IF HE’S INNOCENT, 

I’LL PROVE IT! Jz&SZ&ZZS 



I HE’S INNOCENT 
'ALL RIGHT, MR. 
BOYD.' YOU’LL 
SEE THAT THE 
MINUTE YOU TALK 
— I TO DAD.' at 




SURE. ] IF YO’RE ANOTHER ONE OF 
THAT’S/THEM LAWMEN WHO IS 
HIM /GOING TO TRY TO MAKE ) 
OVER )ME CONFESS THAT I / 

THERE.'/ robbed the safe at S 

— , / the lazy j RANCH, YO’RE 

\ \ WASTING YORE time.' I > 

, ' WPON’T AIM TO CONFESS Y 

Y ' ’ JBSp . : 1 TO ANYTHING I j , 

1 ■ )T?Vr'. DIDN’T DO// 



J / TAKE IT EASY, LEM.' \ 
/ MY NAME’S BILL BOYD ) 
/ ANP I’M NOT HERE / 
/ TO MAKE YOU CONFESS 
/ ANYTHING.’ FOR THE / 
j SAKE OF YOUR SONS, < 

/ WHOM I JUST CHECKED ) 
INTO THE LOCAL HOTEL i 
1 WHERE THEY’LL GET THE 
BEST OF CARE, I’M GOING 
TO TRY TO HELP you , — ^ 
IF 1 CAN. 1 



IF YUH V f 
HELPED \( 
MY BOYS, \\ 
| YUH MUST J ? 
BE ALL /[ 

right.' y 

MAYBE YUH ^ 
.CAN HELP ME 
) AFTER I TELL 
/YUH MY 
Yy STORY .' J 



THINGS HAVE BEEN PRETTY 
TOUGH FER US EVER SINCE 
MY WIFE DIED TWO YEAR5 
’’AGO.' WITH NO HELP ANP 
, TWO LITTLE BOYS TO TAKE 
I COULDN’T 



CARE OF, 

PROPERLY TEND TO OUR 
SMALL PIECE OF LAND 50 
I GOT A JOB WORKING ON 
THE LAZY J r-r - 

. RANCH .' jr 
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*AT LEAST HE WOULDN’T LET ME 
HAVE IT WHEN I SPOKE TO HIM IN 
THE MORNINC, BUT THAT AFTER- 
NOON /- ————————— 

I CHANCED MY MIND 

ABOUT THAT LOAN, LEM.' VUH CAN 
HAVE THE TWO HUNDRED DOLLARS.' 
WHEN VUH (SET THROUGH WORKING 
-««■=. yuH CAN TAKE IT OUT OF 

TUC CfiCC VOPPCPI C ' 1 r 



’the pay was small but we managed 

' . Mm <k . . v 4 lOC/-l/Cn 



WELL, WHEN I ARRIVED 
AT THE LAZY J, I FOUND 
THAT THE' BOSS HAP < 
SO NE AWAY FER A 
WEEK AND THE FORE- 
MAN, BUCK HAMMER, 
WOULDN’T LET ME S 
HAVE THE MONEY.' J 



„H e( . K g p g 

■ 7“ 

ED DOLLARS 
HEAP OF , 
BUT MA-YSE 
56 OF THE , 
iANCH WILL 
r o ME. 1 I , 
' HIM BACK 
WORKING 
FOR HIM . 



THE SAFE YORESELF.' I LL 
Vra-i— LEflve 

J I r — f'VtXTHE SAFE 

^ I open j 



f'J’ GOSH , BUCK. 1 
( I CAN’T THANK 
A YUH ENOUGH .' 



STAY WHERE 
YUH ARE, 
) LEM. 1 I’LL 
/ HAVE TO 
SEARCH YUH 



THAT’S A LIE.' I NEVER SAID 
YUH COULD BORROW ANY “ 
MONEY AND I NEVER LEFT 
THE SAFE OPEN IN MY LIFE. 
THE DEPUTY SAW THAT THE 
SAFE WAS CRACKED OPEN ' 



* WELL, WHEN 
1 FINISHED 

my chores 

I WENT TO 
THE SAFE 
AND TOOK 
OUT THE TWO 
HUNDRED 
DOLLARS 
JUST AS BUCK 
HAD TOLD ME 
TO DO.' 
THEN I ROPE 
INTO TOWN 
TO FIND THE 
CARPENTER.' 

BUT AS 
I ENTERED | 
THE TOWN 



a\xV' 



I DON’T UNDERSTAND WHY BUCK SHOULD HAVE 



OF COURSE THE DEPUTY FOUND THE TWO HUNDRED 
DOLLARS ON ME AND WHEN I AGAIN ADMITTED I 
HAD TAKEN IT FROM THE LAZY J SAFE, IT WAS^j 
ONLY NATURAL THAT HE SUSPECTED I TOOK^***-® 
THE REST OF THE MONEY fyES.LEM 

BUCK SAID WAS MISSING \ * [ t no i 

AND LOCKED ME UP.' THAT’S ) /; . 



THE WHOLE TRUTH, BILL, 

— =~« DO YUH 

fUl \/f f ft BELIEVE 

aB Lw J v i met 



>/- 
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HOLP ON, PUKE.' 

... — _ — 4 ' 



•S BILL RIDES BACK INTO TOWN / I 



THERE’S A QUESTION 1 B- 
I’D LIKE TO ASX youT\ i 
WHERE’D YOU GET ALL/ 

I the money to buy <se 

THOSE FANCY PUPS / RlC 
ANP THAT HORSE.' / ER 



WAIT A 5ECOND.' THAT PROSPER- 
ous-looking dupe 
L °OXS LIKE PUKE 
|P~' '..ijHflPiAb The prisoner . 

x SPOKE to - 

/ AFTER SHERIFF < 

■ WHB'&j, cogs WAS ' 

/ , WRAvg. killed- J 



WE’LL BE ^ 
Sjt, SEEING J 
.0's EACH 4 
If'X OTHER 
D'' h again, 
■ay Vbuck.' 



I THOUGHT OF THAT.' BUT 
HE KNEW THE COMBINATION 
TO THE 5AF E.'HE WOULPN’T 
HAVE HAP TO CRACK 
IT OPEN.' ^ 



. NO.' BUT IF HE IS THE 
/GUILTY PARTY, BY DOING 
, SO HE’S MADE THE CA5E 
AGAINST YOU STRONGER. 1 
A MAN WHO STEALS FIVE 
THOUSANP POLL AR5 MUST HAVE 
A REASON FOR DOING SO. I’M 
GOING TO SEE WHAT I CAN 
FINP OUT ABOUT 

- J 



tpHORTVY AFTER.,,,/ SO FAR I’VE PISCOVEREP 
-S 'NOTHING AGAINST BUCK . 

HAMMER.' HE PlPN’T HAVE ANY DEBTS, 
LEGAL OR GAMBLING.' HE HASN’T BOUGHT 
ANYTHING EXPENSIVE OR EVEN MADE A 
BIG DEPOSIT IN THE BANK LATELY.' I PON’7 
THINK IT WILL HELP, BUT I’M 
GOING TO HAVE A TALK WITH 
HIM WHOA, MIPNITE' 

WE’RE AT THE 
LAZY J NOW .' 



/VNP BILL’S RIGHT — THE CONVERSA- 
TION DOESN’T GET HIM ANYWHERE .' 

FER THE LAST TIME, BOYD.I’M TELL 
ING YUH I NEVER TOLD LEM HE COULP 
BORROW THE TWO HUNDRED DOLLARS' 
NOW I DON’T AIM TO ANSWER ANY 
MORE QUESTIONS ANP s* 

THAT’S - — - i 

FINAL. 1 



BORROWED 
THE MONEY 
.FROM AN 
\ UNCLE.' 




BORROWED IT, EH-Z I’D LIKE 
UNCLE, DUKE.'START RIDING,' 
I’LL FOLLOW .' „ 



YO’RE NOT FOLLOWING 
ANYONE.' OIDDAP.' , ■ 



MY EVES.' I CAN’T 
1 3rca — -V SEE .' ^ 



Cf 
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UT FORTUNATELY THE BLOW WAS MORE STING 
DAMAGING ANP IN A FEW SECONDS — 



•f HE CHASE LEAPS TO THE BULLET HOLE TRAIL 



ING THAN 



HE’S GOING TO 
TAKE COVER BEHINP 
THAT PROTRUDING 
ROCK, MIPNITE/ 



DUKE’5 GOT A HEAP START 
.ON us,mipnite,but we’ve' 
/7 (SOT TO CATCH HIM.' ALL 
I V THAT MONEY HE HAS 
A -4 MAKES ME SUSPECT 
\\ ( THAT HE’5 CONNECTEP 
U WITH THE LAZY J 
, Ik — -i ROBBERY.' w-f 



I’VE (SOT IT.' IF I JUST LEAVE MY 
(SUN SHOWING, PUKE WILL THINK 
I’M STILL HERE ANP BE AFRAlP 
TO MAKE A MOVE.' IN THE MEAN- 
WHILE, MAVBE I CAN CIRCLE 
. . — * AROUNP 

Wx \ WlP^V. him.' . 



NOW I CAN’T REACH PUKE ANP 
HE CAN’T REACH ME.'THIS IS A 
PEAP ENP UNLESS I CAN THINK 
OF 50ME WAY TO REACH HIM 
WITHOUT MAKING MYSELF^ 
THE PERFECT TARGET.' rglr 



TO FINP SOME 
COVER, 

[ TOO .' r 



HANPS UP, DUKE 



BOYP’S GOT THAT GUN TRAINED 
RIGHT AT THIS SPOT.' I COULDN 
MAKE A MOVE WITHOUT 
rSfiSk HIS HITTING ME. 1 rf I 



khortlv 
after. v 



BILL 
BOYD ! 

BUT I 
THOUGHT- 



[r&u ®\\V 
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I KNOW WHAT YOU THOUGHT, BUT 
RIGHT NOW MY ONLY CONCERN 
IS REACHING YOU .' BEFORE , — i*— 
YOU REACH ME . A\ « 

WITH ONE OF /> V \ 

THOSE V ' 

BULLETS V V -g-< 51 \v 



NOW I WANT TO KNOW WHAT 

" \ r~ MK 7 r— tl YOU HAP TO 

WITH THE 

if /^*\ LAZY J 

\\ ROBBERY.' 

VA ANP I WANT 

Ath E TRUTH! 



\ X SUSPECTEPHEWAS CONNECTED 
\ WITH THE ROBBERY, BUT I f 
J DON’T KNOW WHAT YOU J 

/ MEAN 9 Y " HEy — < 

&AVE YOU THE 

-T\ MONEY "/ ~ — 



YUH CAN’T PIN 
THAT ROBBERY 
ON MEJ BUCK y 
HAMMER 
OAVE ME JV 
THE MONEY.' / 1 



I'LL TELLYUM WHAT HE MEANS, «• 
0OYP/ HE BLACKMAILED ME 
INTO GIVING HIM THE MONEY SO 
HE WOULDN’T TELL r- »- 

Ianyonet killed I 
l Sheriff cobb.' iflj 



WHEN YUH SHOWED UP 
AT THE RANCH AND 
I” STARTED TO ASK ME 
L OUESTIONS, BOYD, 

I DECIDED TO 
ggygl^ FOLLOW YUH .' 

f§K I DIDN’T realize 
ft A THEN, IT WOULD 
> Mn TO THE 
, W> END OF MY 

V TROUBLES.' . 



WITH DUKE DEAD, I WON’T HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT 
BEING BLACKMAILED AGAIN 
\ - \ AND WITH YUH DEAD, 

I l\ r*^frW 80 y R» 1 WON’T have 
" l-V, \ l TO WORRY ABOUT ANY- 

'T? \ \ ? ONE PROVING THAT 

i\^/WfS^Q3^\ V LEM BACKER WASN’T 
. '7 lA \V THE ONE WHO ROBBED 

\ V-ttJhe lazy j.' , ^ 



SK'Vi 
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fftit AS BUCK TAKES AIM 



l IF WHAT I 
iSS> C THINK will 
Ok) A HAPPEN 
W/V WHEN I PUSH 

this rock 

ACTUALLY HAPPENS, 
I STILL HAVE A CHANCE 
TO GET OUT OF HERE 
ALIVE.' 



X»M GOING TO MAKE MYSELF 
A HAPPY MAN BY 

SHOOTING YUH ] 

- - TWO / 



AND IT POES HAPPEN 



THIS IS FOR GOOD )yUH SAVEP 
fe*™* MEASURE JrG MY LIFE, 

Hi 1 r-^ r BOYD 1 I’LL 

£C «5 1.1&KA 1 jL 1 SIGN A FULL 

/^5Sv.V CONFESSION 




GOODBYE, 
- BILL.' 

. YO’RE A 
> true 

FRIENP, 



I SPOKE TO THE OWNER OF THE 
LAZY J RANCH, LEM. 1 NOW THAT 
BUCK’S IN JAIL HE 
NEEDS A NEW 

FOREMAN AND HE Wm/mSfi 
WANTS YOU TO TAKE 
1 TH E JO B .’ H E ALSO NjB y . 
\SAID YOUR TWO SONS I £& ■ 

1CAN LIVE ON THE / jjgg 
I RANCH WITH YOU. 1 ) MTow/ 
\SO LONG. NOW </ I 



YES, SONS, DADDY’S' 
^ FREE, THANKS TO 
M. BILL BOYD.' > 



LOOK LOOK 
^ PADDY’S , 
FREE. 1 J 



JATER, AFTER PUKE AND BUCK ARE SAFELY 
BEHIND BARS .' j~z 




ADVERTISEMENT 




0 r BILL SCHREIBER 



CAPTAIN TOOTSIE AND HIS FRIENDS ARE 
ENJOYING SUNDAY AFTERNOON MORSE - 
BACK RIDING IN THE PARK... 



BEFORE WE START, LETS ALL' 
HAVE SOME TOOTSIE ROLLS, 
l FOR QUICK ENERGY i J 



M-M-M 
DELICIOUS 
TOOTSIE 
v ROLLS.' 



LETS RIDE DOWN 
I THIS PATH f 
\ SINGLE FILE/ J 



SUDDENLY.. .A PIECE OF PAPER 
BLOWS UP- SUSAN'S HORSE SHIES 
AND GALLOPS AWAY.. . N 



STAY ON HIM SUSAN 

5jfERE 1COME//1 



GIDD-AP 



^GOT YOU SUSAN, 
YOU'RE SAFE NOW/ < 
\WHOAH - STEADY 
V OLD BOY/vCTTOT 



OH, CAPTAIN 
JiTOOTSIE'S 



NOW THAT THE EXCITEMENT IS OVER, LETS 
.ALL RELAX AND ENJOY SOME DELICIOUS, < 

S^VENERGY- GIVING TOOTSIE ROLLS /J 



YUM 

YUM: 



LOOK AT SANDY 
PERK UP HIS jrt 
^ EARS' 



TOOTSIE CANDIES ARE ALWAYS A TREAT. 
— I AND THEy'RE PACKED WITH iUE s- 
K — 7 ENERGY KIDS NEED FDR/^t> 
^ ' — . THEIR GAMES AND 1 C 

W-AY/ BE SURC\ C 

roeerscMtCK-g, 

III OF EACH X*' 

y| /fcki TODAY.' 



oeucious 

CHEWY 
TOOTSIE ROLL 
CENTER 



COCONUT 

CENTER 



*3 
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an? ara'wi 

un/ km 4 

HoT CHE^TNOK 

I s-Ok SURE LIKE 
(to take vacation: 

; v »— x BIG BOlN/y y 



WMY NEED VACATION)/ 
LITTLE ARROW? YOU NO 
-rWORK all YFAR 
_> —Ol ANYWAY/ > 



ENJOY V? 

»!$&“ * 



'LITTLE ARROW/ -SMART LIKE" FOX /ME THINK.) 

OF SOME WAY TO SET 

WAMPUM FOR ME RATHER ^ ' 

.VACATION/ t*r#THlNK OF SOME WAY TO 
fflsaffl rntmJ^BK SET SOME OF THOSE" HOT 
iHH MiM i ftM 18 CHESTNUTS/ ^ ^ 



HOT 

CHESTNUT? 
10+ A 0AG 



J JUST -SOLD THE LAST BAG, 
„ FOLKS / BUT 0F PATIENT--- 







JP: 






g i a 


InrS 






%r D 




f? 






flR 7)1 


1 0 



l SSOAPr 

IgLH dance 
Tonight 

5— - 
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1 — AND I'LL HAVE A 
NEW PATCH READY FOR 
VDU IN A FEW 
i MINUTES/ 



WHAT GOOD 
WATCH l MG ? 



{ FIRST I CUT A ‘SMALL NICK ON EACH OF 
THE CHESTNUTS TO MAKE SURE THEYA 
gL DON'T BURGT OPEN-- 



S-S-H / YoO SOON 
- find OOT/ >- 



f 

^ . ' 
/ 



THEY ’LL BE FINISHED 
IN A PEW Wh^-7 
minutes/ [ 



W NOW THAT WE 1 — v 
y KNOW HOW TO MAKE 
THEM, WE GOING INTO 
CHESTNUT \ 



■'BUT, LITTLE ARROW, IF WANT To BUY RAW ) 

CHESTNUTS, WE SOINS iN jp <*- -o -' c 

WRONG DIRECTION//— </ WE KNOW, HUT WE 

GENERAL STORE jr^' GOING TO WOODS/ WHY 
t THAT WAY/r-^T BUY RAW CHESTNUTS WHEN 
v — 11 — YOU CAN PICK THEM? if 6ET • 
\I ( for nothing can sat cheaper 
A V_. and get ALL CHESTNUT 

V — BUSINESS/ - 



BUSINESS/ 





NOW/ BIG BoW, BEND DOWU 
-i LIKE THIS-- r r -'- — > 
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y oucu / 

WHAT BUS 
, IDEA ? w 



SEE HOW BAS'/ GET ) 
CHESTNUT'S NOW/ y-V 



6R0AN) H NO WORpy/ IT GET J 
‘HEAD,-/ BETTER WHEW 60 < 
HURT/ r ON VACATION!. NOW ) 
—T FILE OP SACKS SO 
U / CAW GO BACK TO TOWN 
v. J/ i AND START HOT CHESTNUT 
Jl v - — * BUSINESS/ - 




HOT , ' 
CHESTAlOTS 



SHORTLY AFT ER" 

/ okay / chestnut 

WAGON ALL READy. 
START PUTTING 
CHESTNUTS ON 
FIRE' 



Tsur first Got to" 

DO LIKE CHESTNUT 
MAN DO- CUT WICK 
INTO EACH CHESTNUT 
WITH KNIFE/ 
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WHAT 
HAPPEN! ? ^ 



L1TTUF ARROW CUT CHESTNUTS 
9 o SMALL THEY FALL THROU6H 
3 INTO FIRE/ N ^ 



*oh/ oh/ now ally- — "’** — \ 
CHESTMOT-Syt— Not only l 

BORN up ! H CHESTNUT'S // 

■ — WHOLE TOWN BORN 
Jks UP NOW THAT FLAMES T 
P^rjfN-t FLVIN& AWAY/ r? 



'hold on there/ where po you think y<5u:re 

GOINfof DON'T yoo KNOW & <*“ 

IT'S AOA/N&T THE ; / -W BUT SHERIFF, Zj 
LAW TO START ( IT ALL ACCIDENT// J 

r a fire ?! \v T/' yc 



BEST WE FLY 
AWAY, Too/ r 



1 MAyBE SO, BUT WHAT'S 60IN6 To 
HAPPEN To Y 3 U TWO WONT BE y- 
ANY ACCIDENT / ^ 



W cjoiet/ you sav you 

' NEED "CHAN6F OF V 

SCEWEFiy''. now you j 
— oar it/ 



(6R0AN ) BACK Hurt 

FROM SO MUCH w-- 
f CHOPPING}/ 1 — '( 







1 11 i 1 


' 'iL tJ 


n j 


Sj l V I 
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on, i Sino- and dance all day.' ° / * 

AND I LOVE 10 ROB OR PLAY 
tor I’m the minstrel ma-a-a-an 



you’ll never 

GET AWAY 
- WITH THIS.' 



PSS DU6K FALLS 
-'•'■IN A SMALL 
WESTERN TOWNw 



CAN’T DO IT. MONTE.' I’M ^^*55 
GUARDING THE PAYROLL FOR V TK 
THE SUERRA MINE COMPANY.' ° 
IT’S BEING SHIPPED OUT ON 
THE FIR5T STAGECOACH 
_ IN THE MORNING.' EXPECTING 

TTV TROUBLE: 



I SHORE WOULD j 
LIKE TO SEE THE ^ 
MIN5TREL SHOW 
TONIGHT. 1 HAVEN’T 
SEEN ONE SINCE 
I WAS A BOV.' 



ticket 



WHY DON’T 
YOU BUY 
A TICKET, 
SHERIFF P 



MEETS 

THE % 

WS¥«1 
MM 
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WHEN THERE’S KVOU’RE RIGHT, 
FORTY- THOUSAND \ SHERIFF.' 
DOLLARS IN LOOSE ) MAYBE I’LL 
MONEY AROUND, < PASS UP THE 
IT SHORE MAKES \ MINSTREL 
A MIGHTY STRONG ) SHOW 
TEMPTATION FER / TONHSHT 
— CROOK6J s-~X AND KEEP YOU 
:>» — . — V COMPANY. 1 



ATER THAT NIGHT, IN THE BANK. 



SAY/ DO L JUST SOMEONE 
you HEAR A SINGING, 

something?/ sheriff.' he’s 
^eor a pleasant 

VOICE TOO, WHO- 

uc ifi.' - ■- 



TWO PAIR 
ACES AND 
EIGHTS ' 



\ YOU WIN AGAIN, 

I MONTE.' LUCKY FER 
ME YOU WON’T PLAY 
FER MONEY.' I’D 
HAVE BEEN CLEANED 
■Mari OUT.' ,✓ 



£ TILLS* 



i AR JL WELL > D£a 

v, pray don’t 
WH£N Roof' 

BANK FALLt; Ikt 



DH, I’VE TRAVELED mahv 
^ * WEARy MILE w' 

LAUGHING AND SINGING , 
ALL ™B WHILE. •••* 1 



P* THE MINSTREL 
fc MAN IS SINGING 
LOUD ENOUGH SO 
THE GUARDS INSIDE 
r CAN’T HEAR US 
L, SETTING UP THIS 
T>«p_ DYNAMITE.', 



IT’S 11 
READY 
TO BLOW' 



SHERIFF.' DID YOU HEAR 

WHAT THAT FELLOW’S SINGING? 

SOUNDS LIKE A WARNING.' v 







l 




Si 


1 

ill 
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THIRTY-EIGHT... THIRTY-NINE 
..FORTY THOU5ANP DOLLARS 
„ IT’S ALL HERE.' 



I’LL NEVER FIND HIM NOW 
WAIT.' PARDNER SAW ^ | 
WHERE HE WENT.' 



HE’S ALL RIGHT.' JUST 
STUN NEP BY THE ^ 
EXPLOSION.' THAT 
SINGING OWLHOOT 
DYNAMITED THE BANK 
AND STOLE THE ^ 
_ PAYROLL.' 



SOUND OF tHE MINSTREL 
MAN’5 VOICE STIRS MONTE 
HALE BACK TO CONSCIOUSNESS.. 



PARDNER’S STOPPING HERE .' THIS M USt 



ONTE HALE’S WONDER HORSE HAS HELPED 
( HIM IN MANY A SIMILAR SITUATION..... 



BE WHERE THE OUTLAWS HOLED IIP.' 
MINSTREL MAN, EH? HE MAY BE THE 
HOMBRE I’M LOOKING FOR r-rrrn 



GOOD HORSE .'HE’S 
STARTING OFF 
ON THE TRAIL.' 



C0MI PM 
• COM! A 
Stt i 

IfTMIMi 
« t **»• 

|1 I A - * 

If! THU 

ill TON* 



STAGE 

ENTRANCE 






•hot »V, 




T= 


5 ;’ pi 


gS 


sj 
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WHAT’S THE MEANING OF THIS? 
I'M SO COLLIN'S-- HIS MANAGER: 
I DEMAND AN . 

explanation / J 



53 eoR l’ M A w *NDERi N(5 

Ll "j. giNS FOR MY living 



YOU'RE UNPER 
ARREST/ 



MINSTREL 
AS BEST A 



l’P KNOW 
THAT VOICE 
ANYWHERE.' 



YOU’VE SOT NO 
RIGHT TO ARREST 
HIM HE HASN’T ‘ 
DONE ANYTHING.' 



HE JUST STOLE A FORTY- ]__ 
THOU6AND-DOLLAR PAYROLL 
FROM THE BANK.' IT HAPPENED 
L A FEW MINUTES AGO AND ^ 
mp I TRAILED HIM TO 

THE THEATRE .' y 



IS THAT SO? WELL, THE MINSTREL MAN 
HASN’T BEEN OFF THIS STAGE FOR THE 
PAST TWO HOURS.' EVERYBODY IN j -S 

the audienge will swear 

TO THAT.' : ^ 



SEEMS YOU’VE ALL BEEN LISTENING 
TO SOMEBODY WHO WASN’T HERE, 
7 ... FOLKS .' ^ 



THERE’S YOUR ) I WAS \ 
answer; A worried; 

they’re LAUGHING/ FOR a < 
YOU RIGHT OFF^MINUTE .' 
THE STAGE.' /BUT YOU SURE 

^ __«<n1ADE Him look 

»• FOOLISH, < 

"■A - '\MR. COLLINS. 1 , 



WE WERE WRONG THAT /_ 
TIME, PAKDNER.' THE 
MINSTREL MAN COULDN’T 
HAVE BEEN THE HOMBRE 
WHO ROBBED THE BANK, 
.NOT UNLESS HE COULD 

7*; y _ BE IN TWO 

|1\ PLACES AT 

iln «-i nliar Tuc same 
— n time; 
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THE-/ KE /Jj£f!* CASH ,n Th£ 

1 j GENERAL STORE a* 

gnT THEY’RE NOT KEEP/no it 
pu these ANY more ..." 
belongs to the minst* *£,* 

’’ ma*a*a-an/ 



HE FOLLOWING NIGHT 



IRECKON I’LL BE MORE 
CAREFUL THE NEXT TIME/ 
BUT I COU LP’VE SWORN X 
RECOGNIZED THAT FELLOW'S 
VOICE/ A NP IT’S THE FIRST 
TIME YOO*V£ EVER ^ 
TAKEN ME ON a ya p 
Smh cold trail/ ^sa 



I I RECKON THE 
\ LONG ARM OF 
/COINCIDENCE 
HAS JUST ABOUT 
OVERREACHEP 
ITSELF, ■? 
I, SHERIFF JJ 



BECAUSE SIXTY WITNESSES SAY , 
THAT THE MINSTREL MAN NEVER 

left the stage of the theatre 
DURING THE TIME THE ROBBERYV 
TOOK PLACE/ — *«» 



THEN 

WHY 

DON’T 

you 

ARREST 
HIM ? 



I CAN’T FlSGER IT OUT, MONTE.' 
TWO WITNESSES SWORE THEY SAW 
THE MINSTREL MAN NEAR THE V 
SCENE OF THAT GENERAL STORE y 
ROBBERY LAST NIGHT.' 



T THE THEATRE THAT NIGHT 



) PARPNER AND I MAY HAVE 
BEEN MISTAKEN/ BUT NOW IT’S 
HA PPENED TWICE . 1 1 RECKON I'LL 
GO OVER TO THE THEATRE ^ 
IfeB TONIGHT FOR ANOTHER ^ 
EV LOOK AT THE MINSTREL J 



WHAT D’ YOU 
MEAN BY 
THAT f \ 



HELP J THE 
STAGECOACH 
HAS BEEN 
ROBBED/ , 



r oh-oh 

MORE 

TROUBLE 







'ii«4 
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/ WAIT A MINUTE - WE’VE ALL 
BEEN SITTING HERE LISTENING 
TO THE MINSTREL MAN.' HE 
^ — »a. CAN'T BE GUILTY.' J 



JEST ONE. 1 BUT I SAW 
HIM PLAIN AS PAY.' <- 

■ THAT'S HIM J J 



STRING HIM UP 
THE ORNERY rf 
VARMINT VO 



THAT’S RIGHT, 

T MONTE.' THE 
MINSTREL MAN 
FINALLY SLIPPEP 
UP- ANP HE’S 
GONNA PAY PER IT.' 



PON’T MOVE, ANYONE 
I WON’T BE A PARTY 
TO A LYNCHING--- rrrp 

ifHHHU-'jrrmt 



I NOBODY ASKED YUH 
TO CO ME, MONTE.' 
JUST DON’T TRY TO 
■ INTERFERE WITH 
JUSTICE .' r 



THE STAGE WAS HELD UP 
NEARLY THREE HOURS AGO, 
NEAR OWLHOOT CREEK.' HE 
COULD’VE ROBBED US AND 
GOT BACK HERE IN TIME v 
* FOR THE SHOW.' I — 



OHHti, MY HEAD.' BUT 
THAT BLOW KNOCKED 
SOME SEN5E INTO ME.' 
I SHOULD HAVE 
THOUGHT OF THE H 
( ANSWER LONG ^4x11 

« ago.' 



X CAN’T STOP THAT 1 
MOB WITHOUT GOME J 
KIND OF EVIDENCE .' ^ 

BUT I KNOW WHERE 
I CAN FIND IT.' THERE’S 
GOT TO BE ANOTHER ^ 
MINSTREL COSTUME 1 
THAT WAS WORN BY A 
THE REAL THIEF .'*^2 



r N THE MINSTREL MAN’S BACKSTAGE 
DRESSING ROOM nsr 



MY LUCK IS BETTER 
THAN I RECKONED.' 
... ED COLLINS.' r—^C 
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THERE’S AN ART TO 
F1C5HTING with furniture 
— , MISTER : ^ — 



OOOOt 



I THOUGHT THERE’P 8£ A SPARE 
MINSTREL MAN COSTUME UP-HERE 
BUT r DIDN’T THINK I’D FIND 

YOU STILL IN IT.' rr-T fl 



! / / THE LOOT FROM 
IV/THE STAGECOACH 
7 / THEV ROBBED.' AND 
// ALSO THE PAVROLL 
7 MONEY .'THEY DIDN’T 
/ HAVE TIME TO HIDE IT.' 
' I RECKON THIS IS ALL 
THE EVIDENCE ANY 
JUDGE AND JURY /T 
WILL NEED.' /-t-t — » .■ 



ND 500N 



WATER, WHEN THE MINSTREL MAN IS CLEARED AND 
•"COLLINS AND HIS MEN HAVE BEEN HANDED OVER 
TO THE SHERIFF “ T~ 



\ THAT’S RIGHT. 1 THE M INSTREL 
I man is innocent.' i’vf. 
brought along the varmints 

WHO ARE REALLY GLLLTY OF 
' THOSE ROBBERIES.' 



WHY, IT’S 
MONTE HALE 
HE FIRED 
THAT SHOT j 



hale’s a ^ 
■f'isted mam, 
'GHTg fo r 
r HARD as 
He CAN. 

'l 5 Who want 
lTw out of jail 
N ’T TANGLE WITH 
1o nte hale.'^n 



NO WONDER ED COLLINS 
SOUNDED LIKE HIM.'ASHIS 
MANAGER, HE LEARNED ALL ^ 
OF THE MINSTREL MAN’S 
VOCAL TRICKS. 1 BUT HE WASN’T 
HALF AS ENTERTAINING.' y 





ADVIVTISEMIMT 






V 




HOW TO ORDER : Send 25 CentS f0r each plan t0 MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED Plans Service, Faw- 
cett Building, Greenwich, Conn. Please order by name of plan and the number 



CHEVROLET 

Here's g IQ-inch balsa model of the world’s most 
popular automobile - the Chevrolet Fleetline! Also 
powered wjth a battery-driven motor, this "Chevy" 
looks just like the real car. Building from these accu- 
rate full sire plans is as easy as ABC. Plans cost only 25 
cents. Send for your set today. Order Plan No. 407. 






r LETS BUILD THESE ^ 
ELECTRIC MOTOR POWERED 
MODELS / IT'S EASY WITH 

MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED 

\ FULL SIZE PLANS/ 



BUICK CONVERTIBLE 



Here S your chance lo make this accurate 13-inch Buick model complete 
w-ith seats and white wall tires! Powered with a little electric motor 
connected to flashlight batteries in the body, you can steer this model 
in any direction or make it go straight. And. these full size plans are 
so easy to follow that even if you've never built a model you can make 
Ihis snappy model. Plans cost only 25 cents, postpaid. Order Plan No. 397. 
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RANCH, DAYPREAMSTHAT m LIFE $rozy 
ILV MAI& an exci tins book. fozgum 
RET BE ONE HAIR-RAISING CHAPTER. H® 

N£ -CHILLING ADVENTURE WITH THE 
/CM&//T OF 7&&0&,' 




Fester's call shatters his dreams! 



sAPpy, you'p 
BETTER GIT A 
MOVE ON IF voi/ 
AIM TO MEET 
THE STAGE AND 
PICK UP THAT 
AUTHOR FELLEZlj 




"GITS A MOVE Oti'lf IVOSDSWORTW VOLUMES HAS COME ALL 
ye — ■ —■■ •»-. * -rutr WAV eennA PMGlAND TT) WK/TE 



THE IA/AY FROM ENGLAND TO M 2 /TE 
A SOON APOUT THE WESTl I’LL TELL 
HIM ALL ABOUT MVSELF AND HE CAN 
WRITE A DOZEN BOOK^i . 









fc ■ l lirtllir i yiaiiifi 
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MO! BUT yUH SHOULD 



My FR IEMP. 
GABBY! 

you HURT? 



(gAflgy SPRAWLS HELPLESSLY AS THE ‘SAVAGE* GALLOPS UP . 1 



BE MORE CAREFUL 
WITH THEM DAWS 
ARROW?/ VUH 
6 A LOOT/ 





.UTSIDE, GABBy vmOUhlTS FROM 
1 HI? KNEELING HORSE, GORKEIZi 



THAT MAW, 
GA&sy HAVES 
WAS HEROIC/ 



nHEAW WHILE, THE AUTHOR? MOUNT 
ru) INSTINCTIVELY RETURNS TO THE 
RANCH/ AUWT HESTER IS BEING A 
GOOD HOSTESS/ 



i SAy. 
THIS IS 
JOLLY 
GOOD.' 



CHIEF, YUH SCARED THAT /0aV 
, MONS7E/Z PLUMB OUT OF HIS 
\ WITSi I GOT TO KETCH HIM 
\ AFORE HE RIDES THAT HO SS 
\ CLEAR BACK TO ENGLAND/ 



Buttle later/ 



WOW THAT 
yoUVE EATEN, 
TELL ME WHAT 
HAPPENED 1 



WE WERE ATTACKED 
BY A t/VA/DB£P 
SAVAGE INDIANS 
WHO APPROACHED 
WITH BLOOD- , 
CURDLING YELLS / y 



1 WAS TREAT 
FIGHT THEM 
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HUMPH ! 
NOT EVEN 



I SAY, COULD 
I “SEE My ROOM? 
I MUST DO A 
SPOT OF WRITING! 



[ABgy, DOUBLING AN BELLHOP, 
I SHOWS WORDSWORTH TO 
HIS ROOM AND... 



WONDER. 
HOW I’D 
LOOK IN 
THIS ? 



I RECKON I'LL "RIDE INTO 
TOWN AND 6IVE THE BOYS 
. SOMETHING TO SEE.' 



N TOWN, WORD HAS ALREADY SPREAD 
ABOUT THE STRANGE '’KNIGHT'/ 



HE’S A FAMOUS 
BOOK- WRITER: 



1*1 aM 


1 




Ik 



»■ 
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% 




jfi flOMENTS LATER . /”7 

^^OU BEHAVE, MR. BOOK- 
WRITER , AND WE WONT 
HURT VUHi ALL WE WANT 
V IS YORE MONEV/ > 



fl flOMENT* LATER. 

7 VOU BEHAVE^ ME. BOOt 
WRITER, AND WE WONT 
HURT VUHi ALL WE WAN1 
V I* YORE MONEV/ ^ 



ULPi HEVJ MPT . 1 MUMBLE,' 



OON, AS GABBY AND -THE THREE 
> OUTLAWS APPROACH A CAVERN... 

F — — — : y — ' 

WE'LL GO INSIDE I'VE GOT TO 
AND SEE WHAT KEEP THEM FROM 
yUH LOOK LIKE? FINDING OUT I’M 
\ BOOK WRITER/ 1 EEALLy GABBY! 



TRUE/ BUT GABBY 
SAYS HE IS A 
FRIENlpJ > 



BBHOLVl 

IRON 

MONSTER! 






, LAN2, OUTLAW LEADER, 
STATES HIS PLAN/ 



WE'LL LURK NEAR THE BAR 
NOTHING RANCH AND NAB HIM 

AS HE COM K riding out 

IN HIS TIN SUIT/ 
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LOOK! HK.TTHE H EAVL&Sj LEf* 6lT 
6ETTIN6 UP ! f HORSEMAN it OLfTTA HERB: 



T THE OUTLAWS PONT (SET FAft. 



COME BACK. 

yuH cowardiy 

VARMINT*.' . 



prof gun*; you hurt iron 

MONSTER/ you SO JAILJ > 



•*Af| 



SJ 
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►A0BY AND THE INDIANS BRING THE OUTLAWS 
I TO THE BA~R NOTHING RANCH. AND—, 



WE'LL LOCK THEM /N A SHED 
UNTIL THE SHERIFF COMES/ 



SECRET GUN.' 



r HEy, CHIEF, 
HELD ME 
GET /My HEAP 
UNSTUCK FROM 
THIS DANG , 
iSARDlNE CAN.' 




Mo nths fass; and one DAy... 

HIOOKi IT CAME IN THE MaT 
.A BOOK! ALL ABOUT ME! 



OH, PEAK! 
WELL, YU H 
CAN AT LEAST 
WAIT T/LL 
I TACK yUH 
A LUNCH! . 



WHERE'S MY 
ARMOR? I'M 
LEAVING! 
BULLETS IN 
MY ROOM! 
DASHED 
DANGEROUS. 



C^HE STRAY BULLET SHATTERS A 
if WINDOW IN THE ROOM WHERE 
WORDSWORTH VOLUMES SITS WRITING 
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huh ? (seen) YUH 
fAILEP EVERY 
... - SUBJECT ! * 



X HOPE IT’S BETTER 
THAN LAST - 
“—T MONTH’S / / 



THIS IS THE PAY VUH 
ALWAYS BRINS HOME 
TORE REPORT CARP/ 
LIT ME SEE IT 1 tr* 



HYAR 
IT IS, 



(6UU>) 

E R, SURE, 
1 WU2 
GOINS TO 
SHOW IT 
TO YUH,' 



(GULP) 




THESE low marks 
ARE A DISGRACE l 
I’M ASHAMEP 
— . OF YUH. 1 — 



— / WUZ THE 
HIOHEST Of Ait 
MHO fAILEP i . 



IR. I PIPN’T 
REALLY 
DO SO BAP, 
PAW / m 

r « r — i 






A DOOR? 



A SUITCASE 



MS IT A A i-v 
SOAP 80X?/( 8R1CK? 



GUESS WHAT I M 
> THINKING OF < 

THAT'S SQUARE 



YOUR*. 

HEAD? 



.ywiHtt. 



I WELL, IT STARTS FAST * 
TASTES BEST AND ONLY 

i COSTS A PENNY/v=7|r 



PLEASE, PUD- L 
GIVE US SOME 
3 CLUES - 



WAL, HE ISN’T 
TALL-- AMP HE 
ISN’T SHORT. 1 



ME88E 1 SAW HIM 
PASSING BY HYAR 
SOME TIME TODAY, 
WHAT DOES HE r— 
LOOK LIKE ? 7 



YORE )THAT’S RIGHT.'HE LEFT 
UNCLE?/thE RANCH EARLY THIS 
.-''morning AND HE hasn’t 
If Ml -'✓’■■ntacome sack 

\ I VET.- 



MUH 

UNCLE 



HEY, DIMWIT, WHAT 
ARE YUH LOOKING 
ter.-i. FER 7 ST?' 



General 

store 



J ' HUH ?IT \ 
• LOOKS AS IF [ 
DIMWIT IS 
SEARCHING FER 
H SOMETHING.', 



BUT HE KEEPS, / T SHAVED 
OPE 



YEAH 



THAT’S NOT MUCH HELP 

DOES HE HAVE A ) — LL 
MOUSTACHE 



WAL, HE ISN’T 
TALL- AND HE 
ISN’T SHORT.- 



ME88E 1 SAW HIM 
PASSING BY HYAR 
SOME TIME TODAY, 
WHAT DOES HE r— 
LOOK LIKE ? yv-'J 



ADVERT ISEMtNf 



''now we know./ fleer's 

BUBBLE BUBBLE 6 UMJ% 

IN THE nifty SQUARE W RAp/J ^^ 






ca 






Hit s 









P 









FRANK H. FLEER CORP, 
Philadelphia «h, penna. 
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LAST FAREWELL 




A RED ROAN Story 

^ j 

By Dick Kraus v ' “ 



fc^LEEK and glossy in the bright sunlight, 
the wild horse herd moved slowly down 
over the mesa, toward the prairie floor. 

In the lead was Red Roan, the graceful stal- 
lion that had ruled the herd for many years. 
But, close behind the crimson bronc, loped a 
younger horse — a midnight black stallion with 

0 

a white star-shaped spot on his forehead. 

As he reached the level prairie, Red Roan 
turned to watch the herd go by. Seeing the 
great black steed, his heart was filled with 
pride. For this horse, known as White Star, 
was his son and would some day be king of 
the herd in his own right. 

Through the day, the wild horse herd con- 
tinued to graze, moving slowly across the valley 
floor. As the sun began to disappear behind 
the distant ridge of mountains, Red Roan sud- 
denly lifted his arched neck. 

Over the swell of grazing land he could see 
a herd of steers and several riders. Galloping 
hard, the riders were hazing the cattle together, 
lashing them with their lariats, and waving 
their sombreros to urge them on. 

Standing there and watching them, Red Roan 
was troubled. For the great roan stallion knew 
that this land was the property of his friend 
Rob Raeburn, and that these steers belonged 
to the young rancher. He knew too that the men 
who were rounding them up were strangers, 
and they seemed to be in a great 'hurry to move 
the cattle out. 

“There is something wrong,” Red Roan 
mused. “The human, Raeburn, is my friend. 
He has helped me many times — and he should 
know of this.” 

Wheeling suddenly, the crimson bronc turned 
inward White Star. A shrill whinny told the . 
voung stallion of his father’s intention. “I am 



going, White Star* Take care of the herd,” 
Red Roan commanded. “Stay with them till 
my return.” 

Then, mane flying in the sharp prairie breeze, 
Red Roan turned away in the direction of the 
ranch house. He would have to find Rob Rae- 
burn, and somehow warn him of the men who 
were rounding up his cattle. 

His long, powerful legs stretched out, until 
he was almost skimming across the plain. In 
the distance now he could see the flat ranch 
buildings. 

“Look, Rob. We’ve got a visitor!” 

Standing by the corral fence, Clem Daniels, 
the ranch foreman, pointed off onto the prairje. 
“See what’s coming. It’s Red Roan, and he's 
heading straight for us!” # 

Lanky Rob Raeburn squinted into the twi- 
light 

“Jehoshaphat, you’re right, Clem!” he grunt- 
ed. “But he’s never come this close before, un- 
less he’s needed help. I wonder what’s wrong — 
lobos, maybe?” . 

C OMING to an abrupt stop, a scant hundred 
yards from the corral, Red Roan tossed 
his head and whinnied loudly. Nervously, he 
kept wheeling and starting toward the hills— 
and each time he kept turning and coming back. 

Rob Raeburn slapped the rough-barked corral 
fence. 

“Boys,” he said, “that bronc wants us to 
follow him — and if I know Red Roan, he’s got 
a blamed good reason. Saddle up, pronto.” 

The youthful cowman’s word was law. Swift- 
ly, his waddies saddled up and flung themselves 
across their mounts. When Red Roan saw that 
they were ready to follow him, he set out across 
the prairie. Kneeing their ponies into the pur- 
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suit, the ranchmen followed close behind him. 

“I don’t get it, Rob,” Clem Daniel grunted. 
‘‘Where do you figure he’s heading?” 

“Don’t know,” Rob Raeburn replied. “But I’d 
trust Red Roan anywhere, and if he has some- 
thing to show us, I want to see it!” 

For twenty minutes they rode hard. Then, 
as they topped a gentle rise, Raeburn suddenly 
threw out his arm. 

“Look! Down there! A bunch of rannies 
rounding up our cattle. They’re rustlers, and 
they’ve got close to five hundred head there!” 
His sinewy hand flashed down to his gunbelt, 
and pulled out his heavy Colt. “Quick!” he 
ordered. “Spread out and cut them off.” 

PURRING hard, Rob Raeburn’s men sped 
down the slope toward the rustlers. And, 
as they hurtled into the attack, Red Roan was 
with them, ready to do his share. 

Suddenly aware of their peril, the cattle rus- 
tlers reined their horses back in swift panic. 

“Cowboys coming toward us!” one of them 
shouted. “Grab your irons, boys — and gun ’em!” 

Desperately firing, the rustlers tried to beat 
a safe retreat. But Rob Raeburn’s riders were 
upon them before they could organize them- 
selves. Three of the outlaws slumped to the 
ground, wounded — and the others threw their 
hands high. 

“Don’t shoot,” one of them gasped. “We give 
up! You’ve got us!” 

Moments later, Clem Daniels reined his horse 
toward his young boss. “We’ve got them all, 
Rob,” he laughed triumphantly. “A few of them 
nicked, but not bad. The sheriff'll sure be glad 
to see them." The smile suddenly left his face, 
“Red Roan ... on the ground! What hap- 
pened?” 

The crimson steed was lying on the prairie 
grass, head half-raised. Beside him crouched 
Rob Raeburn, stroking the roan’s glossy side. 

“He got winged in the leg by one of the 
rustlers’ bullets,” the rancher said grimly. “He’s 
trying to get up, but he hasn’t been able to 
make it.” 



Silently, the two men stood by, as Red Roan 
tossed his head. Slowly and painfully, the wild 
stallion managed to heave himself up, until hi 
was erect. But one leg was held high. Rob 
Raeburn bent to examine it. 

“A tendon’s severed.” He shook his head. 
“We can take hir® back to the ranch and nurs ^ 
him until he’s well. But he’ll never be able to 
climb those hills again, or to gallop with th; 
herd the way he used to. Looks as if we’ll have 
to keep him on the ranch from now on — as an 
honored guest.” 

“I reckon it’s just as well," Clem Daniels said. 

“Just as well? What do you mean?” 

The foreman pointed at a distant slope, where 
the wild horses were watching. At their head 
stood the tall black bronc, White Star. “See 
that midnight horse?” Clem Daniels asked. “It’s 
Red Roan’s son. Sooner or later, they would 
have had to fight for the leadership of the 
her<^ It’s the way wild horses are. Being older, 
chances are Red Roan would have been driven 
off, left to die alone.” 

R OB reached out and stroked the stallion’s 
velvety neck reassuringly. “This way, his 
son can take over the herd right now. And Red 
Roan will stay with us, among his friends.” 

The crimson stallion seemed to understand 
what they were saying. He knew that his leg 
would keep him from ever ruling the herd again. 
And he realized too that his son, White Star, 
had the blood of kings in him—thal he would 
be a fine leader for the herd. Red Roan lifted his 
head and neighed once, loud and clear. "Good- 
bye,” he was calling to the herd, "Goodbye,” 
Then, not sadly, he turned to Rob Raeburn 
and lowered his head to the man’s shoulder. 
“Let’s go home,” he seemed to say. 

THE END 
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